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SHADE'S <i 
TJOURNA 


But even as F stood over the 
defeated Culp, preparing my 
death stroke, so the victor was 
denied his spoils. 


Culp was killed by 








ays LI SUPPOSE YOU'RE 
The Mist.to be WONDERING HOW I 
precise. The original = 
Mist, no longer 


IN FACT, I’M 
addled by age. No fj SURE YOU HAVE 


pence muted in thought . ’ ArT ONO: 


OR 
SURE, BALDY. I 
GOT A MILLION 
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IF THAT'S WHAT YOU 
WANT, YOUNG KNIGH’ 


Rs, TELL 
SHIM, DAUGHTER 
\ TELL HIM WHERE 

I SPEAK OF. 








I AGREED TO cuLr’s 


WHY DO 
RIDI 
‘Sel 


YOU KNEW ABOUT 
THIS, NASH? 
F COURSE. 
YOUTHINK \ = 
(CLILOUS 
HEME? 


I'LL MAKE A 
DEAL WITH YOu, 
CLARENCE, 


YEAH... WHEN 
CULP ALLOWS THE a 
BLACK CURTAIN TO THINK I CAN MAKE 
PART, YOU'LL HELP THAT DEAL. 
ME GET OUT. TLL 
TAKE YOU WITH 
ME. 


EVEN FOR 
THE O'DARE Ne Ee ea 
NAME LIVES Sai 


ON EVEN. 
IF OPAL DIES, 


T LOVE YOU, BABY NO page ON 
ee RANE, THINGS LOOK WE'LL 
NEEDS DOING. CEC OETHER CON 


HOW SWEET. ALL YOUR MISSUS ITSEEMS THERE'S A CHANGE 
IN PLANS. CULP IS DEAD. THE 


YOU SUCCEEDED IN GOT A MINUTE 

DOING WAS MAKING REPRIEVE WHILE DARKNESS |S GONE. NOW ALL 

2 WE TAKE A SPON- I NEED IS A GETAWAY. 

SOR BREAK 

I THINK £ 
CAN MANAGE 
THAT ALL BY MY 

LONESOME. 


I BECOME 
THE SOLE 
SURVIVING 
O'DARE IS 

WHAT. 





=f \T SHOULD, SHOULDN'T IT? 
IGuesst Fae ONE BAD 








: MY WIFE AND HAMILTON 
DREW AREN'T NEEDED HERE. 
I THINK WE SHOULD LEAVE 
SITUATIONS THAT BODE 
DANGER TO THE PROFESSIONAL 
AMATEURS LIKE JACK AND 


wo 
SZ | 
YOU TOOK 

YOUR TIME. /@ 





YOu'D BETTER HAVE 
STRAPPED YOUR WIFE TO 
A ROCKET OUT OF TOWN, 
RUBBER MAN. BECAUSE IF 
SHE ABIDES IN OPAL, SHE'S 

SOON TO BE DEAD 
AS YOU ARE. 


HERE'S A FACE YOU 
MIGHT NOT FIND FAMILIAR, 
JACK... INPEED A 
STRANGER. 
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TAKE HIM, 
DAUGHTER 
i 
MY FEELING FOR 
THE BOY. THE 
CONTINUATION 
OF MY LINE... 
BLOODLINE... FOR 
THAT I LOVE HIM 
BUT My HEART 
BRIMS WITH HATRED, 
TOO. FOR IN HIS 
BOPY FLOWS THE 
BLOOD OF 
KNIGHT. 
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YOU WILL 
NEVER HOLD 
YOUR SON, 
JACK, 


I MADE 
THAT PROMISE 
A LONG TIME 

AGO. 





$0, SHALLI 
ELUCIDATE? 
































I'M AN OLD 
MAN. INDULGE 
ME. 








EXPLOSIVE 
MADMAN. 
GENIUS. 





THIS |S THAT 


& TIME THEN, Huh? 


THIS 1S WHEN You GET! 

TO PLAY THE BOND 

VILLAIN AND MAKE 
WITH THE BIG. 
EXPLANATION 2 


“NERON APPROACHED “HE BROUGHT ME 
ME. WHAT WAS LEFT || BACK. ADEAL 
OF ME AFTER THE WAS STRUCK .NOT 
YEARS HAD TAKEN MY A HARD BARGAIN. 
BRAIN. 


“HE SIMPLY WANTED ME TO 
PERFORM EVIL. SOMETHING 
I WAS MORE THAN HAPPY TO Do. 


“IN RETURN, 
MY MIND. 
WAS RETURNED 


THEN TI LEARNED OF CuLP. 


I APPROACHED H/M.,, HELPED 
HIM HATCH HIS PLAN. AND IN THE 
PROCESS LEARNED OF ONE WHO HAD 
COME AND GONE IN THE 77ME THAT 
MY MIND WAS LOST. 


"SEEMINGLY IN LEAGUE WITH CULP, 
L AIDED PP IN THE SEEDING OF 
EXPLOSIVES WITHIN OPAL. HE DIDN'T 
KNOW.,, CULP, THAT IS... HOW I TALKED 
WITH THE DYING PIP ALL THAT WHILE. 
GOACED HIM. INSPIRED HIM THAT 
THE PYROTECHNICS WHICH MARKED 
CULP’S DESCENT UPON OPAL WERE 
UNWORTHY AS PIP'S FINAL MASTERPIECE!” 


I HAD HIM 
PLANT A NUCLEAR DEVICE, 
STOLEN BY YOURS TRULY FROM 
ONE OF LEXCORP'S MORE 
UNSAVORY OFF-SHORE ARSENALS. 





THE DEVICE |S CAREFULLY 
PLANTED WITHIN THIS BUILDING. JM | ACTIVATED... IN S\ 3 ‘ 
YOu'LL WEVER FIND IT IN TIME. MY VITAL SIGNS. HEART, YOu! RE HOLDING THE 
BRAIN, LUNGS. IF ANY OF CITY FOR RANSOM? 
THESE STOP... IF I'M INTER- YOU WANT CULPS 
FERED WITH IN AWY WAY,,, LOOT? 
THE BOMB EXPLODES. 


Y THAT WOULD SIMPLY 
/MPLY THAT BY GIVING ME WHAT. 
I ASKED FoR, OPAL CITY HAS A 

CHANCE OF SURVIVING. 


L DON’T WANT RICHES. 
I DON'T WANT PETTY LUXURIES. 
IF THAT WAS SO, I’ D HAVE FLED 
TO EUROPE. LOTS OF MONEY 
THERE. NOT MANY 
SUPERHEROES. 


= NO, I WANT 
a a REVENGE ON OPAL 
| FOR TAKING MY SON FROM 
OMe ME. I MAY BE LUCID BUT 


I'M OLD ANP TIRED. 





AND MY RETURNED CLARITY HAS MERELY 
MADE MY AWARENESS ACUTE... THAT WHAT I 
TRULY DESIRE 1S TO WIN MY WAR WITH TED. 

KNIGHT. 


y TO THAT END, I HAVE 
TAKEN POISON. IN FIVE 
MINUTES, I WILL BE 
DEAD. 
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PI x THINK. HE 
| | PASSES SO 
be KLY. 


i ae 


"HE ARRIVED OUT 
OF THE SKY THE 
MENT THE 
DARKNESS FELL... 
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AG 
"SALVATION. 
HE WAS 
SALVATION. 


{ 
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(CARON 
l) N "MY BROTHER. Pr 
ONCE A HERO if 
OF EARTH. 
i 


Sh 














“THE ALIEN ARMY Cacia: To 
END THE TERRIBLE REIGN O} 
CUuLP’S HORDE. 





"a, ABOUT THE 
FROM JACK 

















SAYING AND DOING BUT HE'S YouR 
ARE CHOCOLATE GRANDSON. 
AND CONCRETE i 


HE HAS THE 
BLOOD OF TEP KNIGHT. 
BETTER OUR FAMILY PIE THAN 
HIS BE ALLOWED TO LIVE. 










WHAT ABOUT 
ME, FATHER? MY 
SON? YOU SAID 
YOu'D Give US TIME 
70 ESCAPE. 
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I’MTHE MIST AND 
Li Ziee L'M THE Mu. Mi, 








YOU ARE A JOKE! L 
KNOW WHAT YOU'VE DONE, 
DAUGHTER. THE LITTLE 


TIME |S OF THE ESSENCE, 
DAUGHTER. IF YOU WANT TO 
ESCAPE YOU HAVE TO 


YOU'VE DONE. YOUR BROTHER 
WOULD HAVE BROUGHT THE 
WORLD TO ITS KNEES. 


TRUST ME 
GIVE ME 
THE GUN. 


YOU HAD 
A CRIME WAVE 
OR TWO. OOHH, 
HOW ORIGINAL 








DADD 
I WAS JOKING. _ 3 


I LOVE You, NASH. I'D 
NEVER SEE YOU PERISH 
NOR YOUR SON. 






I LOVE YOU, 
FATHER! 


L DID MY BEST, I 
TRIED SO HARD To BE 
HE DAUGHTER YOU'D 


WANT. I KILLED. L 
MADE MYSELF AS BAD 
AST COULD FOR 
you. 


ANO I AM SO PROYD 








NOW BY MY RECKONING, 
YOU HAVE THREE MINUTES. 


MURDERER 
_ MST, a 
4 THERE'S NO re 


NEED FOR-— 
4 


No. 
NOTHING 
CAN STOP ME! 


FOR WHAT, BETRAYER 2! 
"VE FOR: 


PONSIBLE 
PRIOR DEFEAT AND MY 
SON'S DEATH! d 


YOU INTEND TO STOP ME, I 
SUPPOSE. YOU HAVE A LITTLE 
UNCER TWO MINUTES. 


RALPH 
DIBNY CALLED 
His WIFE. sue 
DIBNY CALLED 

ME. 








WHAT'S HAPPENING? 


THE BOMB 
IS IN THE 
BUILPING. 


YOU ASKED ME A LONG TIME 
AGO TO STUDY MY COSMIC 
ENERGY. THAT WAS OUR DEAL 
$0 YOU'D BE STARMAN IN MY 

STEAD. 


I'VE DONE AS you 
ASKED, SON. BUT NOW I’M 
DONE. MY STUDIES WILL BENE- 
FIT THE WORLD. I'VE OUTLINED 
EXAMPLES.., WAYS THE ENERGY 
WILL /MPROVE EARTH. AND THE 
ACCOMPANYING PATENTS WILL 
ADD TO THE KNIGHT FORTUNE, 
50 YOU'LL NEVER NEED 
WORRY FOR THE 
FUTURE 


THIS WAY I DIE A HERO'S 
DEATH. AND MORE \MPORTANT, 
A QUICK ONE. 


BUT WHAT? IT’S MEOR 
THE CITY. I'VE BEEN OPAL‘S 
GUARDIAN FOR 80 MANY YEARS 
IT SEEMS ONLY RIGHT THAT 
IT WILL BE MY F/NAL ACT... 


“vn WHICH JUST 
BECAME A 
MOBILE HOME." 





WHAT'S THE 
DEVICE YOU'RE 
WEARING ? IS THIS 
WHAT'S LIFTING 

THE TOWER? 


AN EVEN MORE 
APVANCED FORM OF 
COSMIC ROD. IT LACKS 
PORTABILITY, BUT AS YOU 
CAN SEE, ITS POWER IS 
QUITE AN ADVANCE. 


NO, DAD.I 
DON’T LIKE THIS. 
WHAT ARE YOu 

SAYING? 


I’M DYING, 
JACK. DR. 
PHOSPHORUS GAVE 
ME CANCER AND L 
ONLY HAVE A FEW 
PAINFUL MONTHS 
LEFT. 





HERE, DAD. 
Sf ss 1S YOuR 
GRANDSON. 

HOLP HIM 


THAT MAKES 
A CHANGE. 


WHEN YOU TELL YOUR ar 
BOY ABOUT Me, PLEASE WE Aa 
ABITTOMAKE ME SOUNP fd 
"COOL." 


HAVE 
YOU EVER 
SEEN OPAL 








THIS |S THE DAY TWO 
SILLY OLD MEN HAVE THE 
COMMON SENSE TO 
B SHUFFLE OFF STAGE AND 
LEAVE THE WORLD TO 
THE YOUNG. 


P sois 
TODAY. L ALWAYS 
WONDERED. 


WHAT ? 
WHAT COULD 
POSSIBLY BE 
ON YOUR MIND Cogs 
ATA TIME ~ 
LIKE THIS? 





ALLI EVER WANTED TO 
DO WAS BEAT YOU. 


MY NAME.,, THE 
MIST... L THOUGHT 
THERE WAS A CERTAIN 
PEDIGREE TO'T... 
I THOUGHT: 





I SEE 
NOW,,, L'M 
NO MORE 
A SUCCESS 

THAN MY 


DAUGHTER. 








COULD SAY IT'S 
BEEN FUN. 


HEY, YOU GOT ME UP 

HERE ON THE WORLD'S 

BIGGEST FIRECRACKER. 
HATS AN 


ACHIEVEMENT. 
STAND UP. FACE 


THE END ON 
YOUR FEET... 
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ITALL HAPPENED 
TOO QUICKLY. 


I NEVER GOT 
THE CHANCE... 


+I LOVE YOU. 







DY=y-[elant-]amaclele 


“THIS 1S WHAT 
SOME 
LOOKS LIKE” .- ie 





we 


